"Come, then," Philip said, "let me show you to your
carriage."

Theodora summoned her courage and thanked
Justinian for his most precious gift. She felt that Philip
pricked up his ears and looked fixedly at her, as though
asking: "Who is this ballet-girl who has precious gifts
from Tino?"

"Ah,1* Justinian said, "I only grieve that this week
will give you little time to enjoy them."

By this time they were at the carriage; they were
handed-in and rapidly driven home. It is much to delight
your ruler and be handed to a carriage by the ruler's
heir.

It was a hard week for the company; they performed
daily to the Court and the guests of the Emperor, and
gave three programmes in the six days. Each programme
was given twice; each spare minute was given to re-
hearsal. The Imperial couple came to each performance,
which was a thing unheard of in Byzantium. More than
that, the Patriarch came to three performances, and
publicly went upon the dancing-floor to tell Macedonia
that no man could watch her without having a more
exalted thought of womankind. He said to Sosthenes
that he had done much to restore the ancient sacredness
of the stage; and to Perdiccas, that his St. George ought
to be seen by every schoolboy in the Empire. "The old
boy means well," the stage hands commented.

It was a week of intense work, but great delight; it
was a week of victory. In the intensity of the work
Theodora knew little of what was happening outside^the
theatre. She heard that the Greens still sent their wagons
and bands about The City, with speakers praising the
Greens and singers leading the crowd to sing the Green
war-songs. Whenever she left the theatre for a moment
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